
La, Why jkcn-he is aliue. 

Glo, Nay, he is dead, and flaine by Edwards hand. 

La. In thy fcule throat thou lieft,Queene Margaret (awe 
Thy bloudy faulchion {rooking inhisbloud. 

The which thou once did bend again!! her breft. 

But that thy brothers beat afide the poynt. 

G la. 1 was prouokcd by her flaundcrous tongue* 

Which laid their guilt vponmy guiltlefle {boulders. 

La, Thou waft prouoked by thy bloudie roinde, 

W hi,ch neuer dreamt on ought but butcheries l 
Didft thou not kill this king; Glo. I grant yea* 

La, Doeft graunt me hedgehog, then God grant me too 
Thou mayefi be damnd for that wicked deed. 

Oh he was gentl^milde and vertuous. 

Glo, 'Thc-fitter for the king of heaucn .thathaih him* 

. L*. He isjft heauen, where thou {halt neuer come, 

Glo. Let him rhajikc m? that holpe to fend him thither* 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. , - 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell* 

* Glo. Y cs one place clfe,ifyou wijl heare me name it. 

La, Some dungeon* Glo. Your bedchamber. 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou heft. 

Glo, So will it Madame } tili I lie with y ou* 

La, I hope fo. - 

Glo. I know fo,but gentle Ladie Anne, 

Toleaue this kinds. iijeounter ofoui wits, 

And fall fomewhat into a flow er method? t 
Is not the caufcr of the timelefie deaths. 

Of thefe PlantagenetyHenne and Edward, 

As blamcfuil as rhe'cxecutioiKi? 

La, Thouart the caufe,and rnoft accurft effeft. 

Glo, Your beautie was the caufe oft bat effeft, 

Your beautie which did haunt me in my. fieepe, 

To vndertake the death of all the world. 

So I mightreft one houre in yourfweete bofome. 

La. If I thought that,! tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailcs fhould rend that beautie from my cheelces* 
Glo, Thefe eies could neuer indure fwee.t beauties vviacke, 
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You fhould not blemifh thefri if I ftood by: 

Asallthc world is' cheered by thefonne. 

So I by that, it is my day , my life. 

La. B la eke night ouerfhadet&^lay, and death thy life. 
Glo, Cube not thy felfefairedreature,thou art both. 

La, I would I were to be reuenged on thee* 

Glo. It is a quarrell moft vnnaturall, 

T o be reuengd on him that loUct h you* 

La. It is a quarrell iuft and rcafonable. 

To be reuengd on him t hat fiew my husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, ' 

Did it to helpe thee to a better husband. 

La, His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

Glo. Go to,hc liucs thar loues you better then he could? 
La, Name him* Glo, Plantagenet. 

La, Why that was he. 

j Glo . Thefelfefame name, but one of better nature. 

La, Where is he? 

Glo. Heerfe. S befpitteth atbim. 

Why doeft thou fpit at me? 

La. Would it were mortal! poyfon for thy fake. 

Glo, Neuer came poyfon from fo five etc aplacc. 

La, Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler toade. 

Out of my fight, thou doeft infetft my cics. 

Glo, Thine eies fivecte Lady,baue infetted mine. 

- La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead, 

Gh„ I would they were that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death: 

1 h.ofe eies orthine.from mine liaue drawne falttearcs. 
ohamed their afpeft withftoreofchUdifh drops: 

1 neuer fued to friend nor enemle. 

My tongue could neuer learne fwcete foothing words: 

Uit now thy beautie is propofde my fee: 
y pioude heart fues,aud prompts my tongue tofpeake, 

1 , ln a Lady,noc for fuch contempt* 

. t v -> euengel'u!l heart cannot forgiue, 
to uerc I iendthee this fharpe pointed fword, V, 
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